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The two-act opera of “The Polish Jew’’ (“Der Polnische Jude”) is liased 
ii|X)n a French original by Frckntann-Chatrian, on which the famous play of 
‘‘The Dells,” one of Sir Henry Ir% ing's greatest successes, was also founded. 

Karel Weis, the comiwser, was bom in Prague in i8<)2, and is still living 
in his native city. This opera is one of his earlier works, dated 1901. 


' ■ ' - ''I,, vru. ' 

ARGUMENT. 

,\CT I. 

The entire action takes place in the inn of P.urgomaster Mathis, in an 
Alsatian village. The opening scene is in the dance hall, with preparations for 
the betrothal feast of Christian, a young (lolice official, and .V.nnette. the 
daughter of Mathis. 

Christian has been delayed by the heavy snow, but arrives after some 
anxiety on the part of .\n.vette, and her mother, K.vtharine. The two lovers 
exchange endearments and are intcrnipted by Schmitt, a bluff forester, who 
tells the story of the PousH Jew and his mysterious murder, fifteen years ficfore. 

It was just such a winter as this, and The Jew, a dealer in grain, came to 
this very inn, flung a gold-filled belt uixm the table, and later went to be<l. 
In the morning his horse was found, unharnessed, by the ri\x-r-b:ink, and nearby 
lay The Jew’s fur cap and mantle, soaked with blood. But the man himself 
had disapjieared completely, ami the mystery was never sidved. 

M.vthis enters and makes preparations for the ceremony, eventually sending 
the rest off to church. While they are gone, he counts his gold and lays aside 
a dowry for .Annette. 

The neighlmrs and witnesses arrive for the lietrotluil, with the lawyer, .An- 
tonio, and feasting and dancing ensue. The wind whistles outsitle, and suddenly a 
window-pane crashes to the floor. The dance is interrupted by the sounil of 
sleigh-liells, and a Poi.isii Jew enters. He greets the company and flings a 
girdle on the table, exactly as did his counterpart fifteen years before. Mathis 
who for years had been tormented by an illusion of bells jangling in his e.Trs, 
breaks down, and is taken to his lied, while The Jew' is also given a rtMim. 

ACT H. 

Mathis is in his l)etl-rtx)m. The guests are departing. ( )ne hears distant 
singing. Mathis thinks he hears the sleigh-bells again, but Xut.as, his man, 
quiets him. Mathis begins to suffer the pangs of conscience. He prays, and 
finally falls into a dream, which is coni|>letely enacted on the st.age. 

He dreams that he is at hi.s own last judgment, with Schmitt as the judge, 
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and Antonio as the notary. Mathis admits that lie has heard slcigh-liells ringing 
in his ears. He calls for Christian to help him. 

The ghost of the murdered Ji:w appears. Katharink, .^nnettk ami 
Chri.stian are then called as witnes.ses. Annette protests her father's innocence, 
and the judge calls upon Mathis to swear hy his daughter's happiness that he 
did not commit the crime. This he cannot do, and instead he makes full confes- 
sion, telling the story of the murder in great detail. M.\this is condemned to 
death, and falls to the ground with a shriek as the e.xecutioner appears. 

The scene is again the bed-room. Guests are arriving for the wedding, 
and there are loud knocks on the door. .\n entrance is finally forced, and 
Mathis is found dead in his bed. 

The Poi.isii Jew enters and calls upon God for a blessing. .-Vs he fixes 
his gaze once more upon the dead liody, the curtain falls. 


CA.ST OF CHARACTERS 


Hans Mathis, Buri/oinastcr niu/ hiiikccf'cr 

K.atharine, His ll'ifc 

Annette, Their Daughter 

Christian Rrehm, Quartermaster of Gendarmes 

Lawyer .\ntonio, Xotary Public 


Schmitt, I'orester 
A Polish Jew 
Niclas, Serz'ant 
Night Watchman 
Peasants, Musicians, etc. 


FIGURES IX THE DREAM 

The PRESiDtNG JiTic.E, Forester Schmitt 
Clerk of the Court, Lawyer Antonio 

A Court Official, The Xight ll'atehman 
A Phantom, Xiclas 

Mathis, Katharine, .\nnette, Pkehm, Executioner 
with assistants, gendarmes, onlookers, etc. 


X 
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THE POLISH JEW 


(The action takes place in an .'llsatian 
i-illage in the Inn of Mathis from 
the afternoon of Candlemas, (Satur- 
day), to the tnorning of the follow- 
ing day, at the time of the serere 
winter of 1833.) 

ORCHESTKAl, PREI.VDE. 

ACT I. 

SCENE I. 

(.dn .-llsatian tavern room, the dance- 
hall, very large, ndth high ceilings, 
ground floor and floor above. In 
the background a great broad tcin- 
dosv and above it a gallery running 
all the zvay across the stage. The 
steps to this in the corner 1. Trom 
the gallery a door leads 1. to the 
room of the Burgomaster. Entrance 
from street r. -d side door 1. to the 
kitchen. Xe.vt to the door 1. a big 
oven; nc.rt to this a closet set in 
the 71'all. From the ceiling hangs a 
ring of candles. The room is de- 
corated for the festival of betrothal. 
Lively acth’ity of maids and ser- 
7 vnts, making the final preparations 
for the betrothal feast.) 


SCENE II. 


( CiiRi.STiAN and NTci^s come in, mh- 
noticed. Niclas retires to the 
kitchen.) 

Christian. 

.\nnettc ! 


Christian ! 


Annette. 

(Embraces him.) 


K.vtharine (joyfully). 
God be praised ! At last ! 


Annette (tenderly). 

What made you late? I feared you 
had lost your way. 


Christian. 

NIy work! Listen. Just liefore the 
morning broke, secret word was 
brought of smugglers lurking in the 
mountain forest; so then I had to 
take my rifle and with my hor.se away. 

Katharine. 

Have they lieen caught? 


Christian. 

Confound them, no! They look the 
lower cliff-road. The bitter cold alone 
rewarded me. 


Annette 
(sympathetically ). 
Your task is hard ! 


Katharine (to Niclas). 

Go hurry to the village, a.sking if 
none have news of the Quartermaster 
Christian. That he should lie so late 
is past believing. 

Niclas. 

You know his zeal for service. 
How often lie will plague himself in 
vain ! Rest easy. I shall find him. 

( E.rit. ) 

K.vtharine (aside). 

In truth. 1 am really ill 'ht ease. 


Christian. 

It is not so to me, lint for my 
service here, how had I seen you, or 
found the chance, .\nnette. my dearest 
love, to win you? 

Katharine 

(fetching U’ine from o7’en). 

Sit down awdiile and drink this cu]) 
of wine. 

Chrlstian (sits down). 

.\y, gladly after such a ridel 

(Drinks . ) 

My thanks. Is Father Mathis back 
yet. from the town ? 


Digitized by Google 



I I IE 1>C)L1SH JEW 


5 


Katiiakine. ■ 

Long since. 

An.netie. 

Hut wearied by the day, he keeps 
his room 'til! now in silence. 

Katmarinf.. 

His old affliction has never seemed 
to leave him — 'tis 15 years now. 

CllKISTlAS. 

So? 

.\nnette. 

He hears no more that terrible 
jangliiiK. 

ClIRISTIA.V 

(to .\.s‘nette, softly). 

Hcloved ! 

.\n.nkttk (tenderly). 

Dearest ! 

Katharine 
(aside, siiiitinfi). 

Now aliove all else they would be 
left alone; if 1 am knowing. 

I can please the children best by going! 

(B.vit Katharine.) 

SCENE HI. 

Christian. 

My heart's desire is now fulfilled. 
( iod giveth His blessing. 

Both. 

The joyous day is near. 

The morrow that ever shall unite us 
will soon api>car. 

O fondest, loveliest, holiest day. 
When hearts and hands are joined in 
love always. 

Christian. 

1 love you more, .\nnettc, than all 
this world can offer. 

.•\nnette. 

My Christian, how glad our days shall 
be. 

Made one in faith and love. 

[They kiss tenderly.) 
(Hnter Forester Schmitt.) 

SCENE IV. 

(Schmitt clafs his hands.) 
.'Xnnette. 

The Ism) preserve us! How you 
upset me ! 


Schmitt (laughing). 

No blushes, please. .Mistress .\nnette! 
The IViest will bless your kisses by 
to-morrow. 

Have you a nip? Something to warm 
me? 

Annette. 

.'some hot wine? 

Schmitt. 

Ciood ! Bring it on. One feels the 
frost to-day in bone and marrow. 

Christian. 

Winter is very rough here. 
.•Xnnette. 

Such cold we have never had before. 

Sen. MITT. 

Surely! .Surely! Just fifteen years ago. 
To-day they still call it the F’olish 
VV'inter. 

Christian. 

Why the Polish Winter? 

Schmitt. 

'Tis a very blood-curdling story. It 
was then you could have shown your 
mettle. Later I may tell you how it 
was. 

Christia.v. 

Hut why later? Why not right 
away? 

Sen. MITT. 

We have not the time. I go to 
tespers. 

.Xnnette. 

Hut we go too. The liells are not 
yet ringing. 

.Schmitt. 

Well, if you will have it. Long as 
the time allows. 

(He settles dozen comfortably and 
takes a good drink.) 

Just fifteen years ago to-day, I sat 
right here with Mathis and some 
others. 'Twas in this very room. The 
neighbors played at cards the while 
F drank my jug of wine, and hugged 
myself to think how snug I sat there, 
for out-of-doors was cruel bitter frost. 
The .North-wind raged aliout the 
house, and mile on mile was heai>ed 
the drifted snow. 

"I'wTs nine o'clock. The night- 

X 


Digitized by Google 



6 


THE POLISH JEW 


watchman sang his song, ^'ou know 
it well, — the watchman’s ancient mea- 
sure. We stopped to Iiear, and all 
were quiet, with no one stirring. We 
harked with reverence to the song. 
When suddenly we heard afar the 
sound of sleigh-bells ringing, .\mazed, 
each looked at the other, and Mathis 
sj)oke: “Who can that l>c? Who comes 
at so late an hour, in this rough 
weather, to the village inn?" .\nd 
ever nearer came the sound of sleigh- 
bells. Then each one laid his cards 
upon the table, and Mathis quickly 
turned and ran to the window. Yet 
nothing could be clearly seen outside. 
Then the door suddenly opened, and 
a Polish Jew, in a cloak and a cair 
of beaver, came in. with the greeting: 
“The peace of God be with you all." 
He was a dealer in grain, one of those 
who so often come to market. .\nd 
then he spoke: “The night is wild, 
the roads are heavy. Give shelter to 
my horse to-night. I go upon my 
way at ilay-brcak.” He loosened his 
gold-filled belt and flung it on the 
table, so that we heard the gold coins 
ringing. .\nd then he drank a stoup 
of wine, and spoke no word, no single 
word, as one exceeding sorrowful, 
right sad at heart. .\t ten o’clock the 
watchman made his round. — We went 
our way. but the Polish Jew was left 
with Mathis here alone. 

Schmitt (conlinuhni). 

When morning came, we found 
the patient horse that brought the 
stranger, all unharnessed, beside the 
river-bank. Perhaps a hundred paces 
lieyond lay the fur cap and the mantle : 
and all was stiff and black with 
blood, a dreadful sight to look on. — 
Rut what befell the Jew, and who 
made way with him, till now that is 
a mystery still. 

(M.sthis, u'ilh a little package in his 
hand, appears on the steps.) 

SCENE V. 

Mathis {gaily). 

Holla! Here I am! 

.■\ X XETTK. 

I'ather ! 


' .Sen. MITT. 

Greetings, Mathis! 

CllRI.STl.t.N. 

Greetings, father-in-law! Well again? 
.M.\thi.s. 

So so. 

(.Shakes hands.) 

Halfway. I nm<le myself get up. 
.\nd though this jangling in my ears 
torments me, to-night of all nights I 
must be with you. 

(Gk’es .Ax.vf.ttf. the package.) 
Come, look what I have brought 
from the city. I hope, child, that it 
will please you. Well, well? Come and 
ojien the lx)x. 

(.Annf.tte takes an .Ilsatian cap, 
richly decorated 7vith gold and 
sili-er, from the package, i 

Schmitt. 

.\ fortune went to pay for that ! 

.Annette (to M.vthisL 
Is it for me? 

Mathis. 

Why, surely! 

■Annette {happily). 
Christian, look ! 

{Puts on the cap and hastens to her 
mother in the kitchen.) 

M.athis {to Chri.stian). 

W’ell, now what think you of .Annette ? 
Christian. 

Oh, Father, I am the happiest man 
in all the world ! 

(Katharine enters ~vith .Annette.) 
M.athis 

{to .Annette, zdth emotion). 
W’ear it on your wedding-day, pre- 
serve it well, 

.And after twenty years, then take it 
out, niy child, 

■And think : Your father gave you this 
as bridal-gift. 

And I would that my all I might be 
giving 

My life and all that makes life worth 
the living. 

{The church bells are heard.) 
Katharine. 

Listen. .Annette. The church-bells 
arc already calling. 
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Mathis (to Axnkttk). 

Go, child, and pray for me as well. 
And from the church come home 
without delay. For I..awyer Antonio 
will bring the witne.sses with him. 
Don't keep them waiting. And, Christ- 
ian, wait just a moment. 

(To the ti'oiHeii.) 

Go you ahead. I will not keep him 
long. Schmitt, you go with them; to- 
gether then return. 

( Kathkrink. .\n.\ktte and 
Schmitt f.rriiiit.) 

SCENE \T. 

M.\this (seriously). 

Christian, the solemn moment has 
arrived. To-day the contract will Ijc 
signed. To-morrow you shall lead .-\n- 
nette to the altar. With all my heart I 
give my child to you, and praise the 
I.ord, who gives me such a Iirave and 
worthy man to Ixt my son. With you 
my child will find her happiness. 

Christi.w ^ 

(deeply moved). 

To make her happy I will do my 
liest. 

M.atiiis 

(fills two glasses). 

Now let us drink to this: That as 
friends we always hold together. 

(They drink.) 

(Jokint/.f 

It is not often so. — ^gendarme and 
burgomaster in such concord. 

Chri.stiax (smilimj). 

That is true. — very true. 

i With a sudden thoufiht.) 

Tell me. Father, who was the 
Burgomaster here fifteen years ago? 

Mathis (suspieiously). 

W'hy fifteen years ago? Why do 
you ask me ? 

ClIRISTlA.X. 

Forester Schmitt but now was tell- 
ing me the storj- of the Polish Jew. 

Mathis. 

Did he tell you that? 

Christian-. 

Perhaps there still might be way> 
to solve the mystery. 

Mathis 

(with feit/ned carelessness). 

Solve the mystery? Nonsense! 


Ancient gossip ! Nay, do not rack 
your brain with that. This is your 
wedding-day. Think of the bride, who 
impatient at the church is waiting. 

Christian. 

You are right, adieu ! 

.Mathis. 

.•\dieu, my Christian ! 

(He accompanies Christian to 
the door.) 

(He slams the door hard after him.) 

SCENE \TI. 

Mathis Uineasily). 

What? .-\re these fools still prating 
of that Jew? .\nd now young Christ- 
ian. how he listened ! 

(With decision.) 

,-\s well no time were lost alxnit 
this wedding. 

(He opens the closet and fetches the 
bo.r of (told . ) 

Here is the gold for my new son- 
in-law. 

( Thoughtfully.) 

(Puts the bo.r on the table. — Violent- 
ly suppressing his thoughts.) 
Now let the gold be counted out, 
that guarantees his friend.ship! 

(He pours the gold pieces out of the 
bo.r on the table and sits doum . — 
He counts the pieces and dk-ides 
them into individual piles. — Stops 
e.rhausicd. and gases sadly about, 
pulls himself together and goes on 
counting, gases thoughtfully at the 
money. The sight makes him deep- 
ly sad. — Puts the money into a bag. 
Xolices a gold piece, which he re- 
gards attentively.) 

This piece must l>c quite old 1 
(Holds it to light.) 

It came straight from the girdle. 
That girdle came in ver>- well; and 
yet this sum is three quarters more 
than what the girdle held, 

(The money counted out is in the 
bag: he fastens it.) 

(With satisfaction.) 

Thirty thousand clear! Now all 
is quite in order! 

(I'uts the bo.r and bag into the closet.) 
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SCENE VIII. 

(.\ntonio knocks at the ii’iWotf from 
outside. Mathis looks »/>.) 

Mathis. 

.-Ml. here is Lawyer Tonio! Come 
in then, come in then, man of law ! 

-Antonio. 

Well, friend, good evening! 

{ flitters with a bit/ portfolio under 
his arm.) 

Mathis. 

I^y off your coat. Soon they will 
all be here, prepared to witness. 

Antonio. 

They arc on the way now, and all 
the neighbors too. each one of them 
with his own ears to listen and know 
your daughter’s dowry, for such a 
settlement cannot every day be wit- 
nessed ! 

Mathis 

(ill a controlled roice). 

I pay this sum in louis d’ors. My 
son-in-law may well be satisfied ! 

Antonio. 

(shakintj his head). 

\ lucky devil, Christian I 

SCENE IX. 

(The witnesses and yuests enter in 
groups. First old neighbors, then the 
women, then young men. Mathis 
e.rchanges greetings, a hand-clasp 
with some. Then come girls, with 
Katiiahink, .Annette, Christian 
and Schmitt. Finally musicians.) 

Mathis. 

A’ou arc welcome, one and all ! 
Young Men. 

Every blessing on this house-hold 
for this day and evermore I 

Mathis. 

•Amen. 

Maidens. 

O maiden mine, so sweet and fine, 
Like roses bloom those checks of thine. 
Her parents' joy, this final day, 
Hcneath her father’s roof shall stay. 

■N 


You.vg Men. 

For on the morrow to new hearth and 
home 

The bride-gp-ooni shall lead her. 

C) weep not, father dear and mother 
true. 

With joyous words at parting speed 
her. 

Maidens. 

Rejoice aloud and sing with pride. 
Weep not, for her, the happy bride. 
From this dear roof your child must 

go 

.Another love and joy to know. 
(.\ntonio has seated himself at table 1. 
front, opened his portfolio and 
taken out a document. 1 1 omen and 
men press around him. lie rises 
again, solemnly.) 

Antonio. 

Gentlemen who witness, behold the 
marriage-contract of Master Christian 
I’rehm and Mistress .Annetta. the only 
daughter of Mathis’ household. 

Chorus. 

Attention! Listen all! 

.Antonio. 

The great meadow, a pair of hemp- 
fields, twelve acres of ploughed land, 
the saw-mill by the three oak-trees, 
the tavern and the luniljer husiness are 
bestowed on the bride by will. 

Chorus. 

.\ handsome dower! 

Antonio. 

-And clear paid to her in cash. 
Mistress Annette has thirty thousand 
francs. 

Chorus. 

Thirty thousand francs! 

Christian. 

That is too much, too much ! 
M.xthis. 

1 give it gladly, and with the feeling 
that all this gold will lie in worthy 
hands, for Christian is a man who can 
lie trusted. Hut one condition must 
lie in the marriage pact: “'I’h.at Chris- 
ian .stay here during my lifetime, even 
though thereby he lose the chance of 
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his promotion.” Will you give me your 
promise? Will you swear it? 

CllRl.sTl.\.N (Ti’ortn/y ). 

Yes, all you require of me. 

Who should so grateful be, 

(ilad, as you will it, 

I shall fulfil it. 

M.stuis. 

Swear on your honor, then! 

Christian. 

1 do it gladly. 

.Antonio. 

\\ ell, then, we can proceed to sign. 

M.\tuis (solemnly). 

( )ne moment more ! 

Harken to me, Ixiloved children. 

I low great a father’s gladness 
My poor heart cannot tell — 
Heating loud, though all is well. 

.-\ thousand cares oppress me, 

In silence would I bless thee, 

.And pray to God on high. 

That he may guard my chihlren 
That sorrow ne’er draw nigh, 

I'or them 1 live — 

My life I'd give 
To bring my loved-oncs joy ! 
(Mathis kisses .Annkttk, embraces 
Christian, Mf>es the tears from 
his eyes, goes to the table to sign. 
Meanu'hile Annrtte and Christ- 
ian are embraced by the mother, 
also go to the notary’s table to 
sign, foUoxeed by Katharine and 
Schmitt, xcho also sign. I^inally 
•Anto.nio signs.) 

Chorus. 

-As such a father’s blessing. 

So warm and ileep is heard. 

To joyful benediction 
Our hearts are also stirred. 

Oh, may this pair so fond, so true, 
With God’s own help, be happy too! 

.Antonio. 

That was finely spoken. 


Schmitt, 

That was really fine ! 

(.A.nto.mo and Schmiit fress Ma- 
this's hand. .Mathis turns then to 
Katharine and embraees her 'eiith 
emotion. ) 

Mathis. 

.As ancient custom wills it. Itefore 
you all the deed is settled. For thus 
.Alsatian usage always holds ! Hut our 
blest forefathers bound up all these 
customs with fitting joys of hospital- 
ity. Now (raising his foiee) you are 
all my guests here; that nothing lacks, 
leave that my friends, to me. 1 lurry, 
Niclas, open up the wine! and ho! 
(to the musicians) you musicians, 
use your lungs and spare not ! 

( The musicians begin a fireliide to the 
I.aendler.*) 

•Antonio. 

Here’s to our good friend Mathis! 
Chorus. 

Here's to Mathis! 

.Antonio. 

Long live the bride and groom ! 
Chorus. 

Here’s to the bridal pair ! 

(The guests seat themselves, loudly 
talking, at the tables. Several pairs, 
ready to dance, arc restrained.) 

( .\'o ballet, but a dance scene by the 
entire company.) 

(Mathis goes to the parson and of- 
fers him the plaee of honor at the 
table.) • 

(.Maids enter zvith great steaming 
boxi'ls and flagons of leiue. calling 
quite loudly ’’Room ! Room 1" among 
the talking guests.) 

(The notary takes a flagon from a 
iK-ailress, drinks, gives it to a buy, 
and opens the dance xeith the 
xeaitress.) 

(The boy to xehom the notary gave the 
flagon, calls some girls to him and 


•The l.aeiulier is a*hoinely peasant fiance in waltz time. Its name may have been 
derived from Landel, a district in the valley of Eiis, hut probably means simply a 
cotintr.v danec. I Land — fountry.) In the I.aendler the men whirl their partners in 
the air, and the rhythm is heavily marked. Sonictimcs words were sung to these 
tunes. The llopscr is a quicker ami of the primitive type. 
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slum's that he can also lake a yood 
drink, lie drinks and is cauyhl hv 
his father, who is horrified, lakes 
the yonnyster by the ear, lays him 
oTvr his knee and sfanks him with 
a tony fipe.) 

{One of the biy youths comes shyly 
to the table where Annette sits 
and asks her to dance. She yets 
f'crmission from Chkistian and 
yoes with the youth. Everyone sur- 
rounds the Hi'o danciny couples.) 

(Katmarixk asks the parson to 
dance, he enters the circle 7mth her. 
Every one applauds and cries yaily 
“Look at the parson! Hravo! Bravo! 
parson !" t 

(Gradually the number of danciny 
couples increases . ) 

(Everyone dances, quite in rhythm, 
at limes stampiny the foot on the 
first quarter.) 

(A fc'i' dancers shout. Others siny 
parts of the tune. The notary 
dances wildly and unrestrainedly, 
breaks throuyh the circle and col- 
lides with a dancer, who with his 
partner, falls doten. Great lauyhter 
and noise. ) 

(The dance continues.) 

(The youths lift the maidens hiyh. 
Others turn merrily in a circle. All 
lauyh, shout and applaud.) 

Antonio. 

(after the Laendler. recklessly) . 
That was a little tame. Xow let ns 

have a Hopser, boys. 

(The musicians beyin the Hopser.) 

(.\xTO.Nio seiees a Ik'ely yirl, and 
romps away at top speed to the 
amusement of all. Two maids 
hasten zAlh yreal bowls across the 
staye to the table of honor, pul 
them down, and immediately turn 
from the table to dance.) 

(Two youths run after them, separate 
them, each one lakiny a maid and 
danciny with her.) 

(The b'oKKSTER also scants to sho'c 
schat he can do, but is clumsy, 
dances out of time, and arouses 
mirth.) 

(General danciny.) 

( The hall proves too small for the 

N 


mad excitement. Couples collide 
scilh one another. Continuous 
lauyhter, but not loo loud sercam- 
iny. ) 

.SCEXE X. 

(.ds the dance ends, the scind is heard 
schist liny outside,) 

Schmitt. 

Hey! 

(Jokiny.) 

Onr friend the wind is jealous; he 
wants to make his music for the danc- 
ing! 

.Annette. 

How it groans and moans! 

(Going to CiiHi.sTi AN.I 
Is it not fearful? 

Christian. 

Dear child, he calm, it will not last 
for long, 

K.atiiarine. 

(lood Heavens, what is that? 

( The storm tears open a shutter from 
the scindosc, A pane breaks and 
falls crashing to the floor.) 

Mathis. 

.Xothing Katrine, a broken window- 
pane, that is ail. 

Schmitt. 

God pity those who are out in such 
weather ! 

From Waldlierg's height drives down 
a fearful storm. 

Looks like an old-time snow-fall. 

(Closes the scindosc again.) 

Dear I-ord aliove! I would not lx: 
out there just now! 

(At the last scords one sees through 
the scindosc the night Scotchman 
scith his lantern and halberd passing. 
He sings:) 

Xight Watchman. 

Give heed and harken when 1 call. 
Give heed, the clock strikes nine for 
all ! 

To prayer now, and then to rest. 

For Christian folk may sleep lx; blest ! 
(iod watch o'er you the long night 
through ! 
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Give lived ! Your sins may hidden lie. 
Rut God tlie judge will see! 

(He blotes the ninth hour. NTci.as 
signal.f the u-atchnmn to come into 
the room, anti i/oes to meet him at 
the door xoilh a full flatter.) 

Mathis 

(who dnrinf) the sontj has attacked the 
W’ine enenjetically, haffily). 

But now. good friends, another dance! 
Play us a I.aendler now for the wife 
ami me! 

Schmitt. 

That is only right. 

Anto.vio. 

I cal! it very good. 

Mathis. 

Then, pipers, let's be off. 

(He seizes Katharixk. They dance.) 
(Right after the first beats of the 
Laendler, the ringing of sleigh-hells 
sounds in the street.) 

ClIORfS. 

Oh, look! 

( Sleigh-hclis. ) 

Mathis 

(staffing the dance). 

Hush ! what is that? Oh, that fright- 
ful ringing! 

Katharine (worried). 

What is it, Mathis? You look so 
pale. 

Chorcs. 

Hark! Oh. listen all! The sound of 
sleigh-liells ! 

•Antonio. 

I hear them too! 

Schmitt. 

Wc can all hear ! 

(The sleigh-bells come ever nearer.) 
Mathis. 

It cannot be! Who couhl lx* near? 
Who is this coming here at this time? 
In such a snow-.storm? At this late 
hour? I cannot believe it! 

Chorus. 

■A sleigh it is ! .A sleigh in truth ! 
(The sleigh of the Poi.isii Jew goes 
fast the windou’.) 

(The sleigh stofs in front of the inn. 
The door ofens immediately and a 
Pot.isii Jew in fur mantle and bea- 


1 1 

7'er caf. covered -with Jiioic. stefs 
in. The sight of the assembled 
guests seems to einharroiss him. He 
hesitates. Then he comes slowly 
forioard. .411 stare at him.) 

SCENE XT. 

(The Jew enters.) 

The Jew. 

The peace of God be with you all ! 
Mathis. 

God’s Greeting, sir, what is your 
pleasure? 

The Jew 

(sloji'ly affroaehing). 

The night is wild, the roads are 
heavy. 1 cannot reach my journey’s 
end and therefore come to you for 
shelter. 

Chorus. 

Who is this stranger, snow-coveretl 
and white? .A Polish Jew! He has 
come far to-night ! 

(The Jew meamehUe has unbuckled 
his money belt, goes slo7oly to the 
table and futs it dozen.) 

(Mathis at the same moment col- 
lafses. K.vtharine, Christian, 
.Annette and some guests hurry to 
him.) 

Katharine. 

Mathis! Mathis! 

.Annette. 

Father ! 

Christian. 

Father! 

(Painful silence . ) 
Chorus. 

What is this? What docs it mean? 
Mathis 

(gasfing zeith difficulty, rises slowly 
zvith Chri.stian’s helf). 
Nothing, nothing! The wine! It 
was too much for me. I am ill and 
faint. <;et me to bed ; then, it will 
pass !• You, Niclas, go fetch a light, 
and take the guest into his room there! 
Gootl night ! 

(Nu i.as shozes The Jew the zeay to 
his room. The Jew lakes the 
money belt again, gretts the guests, 
bids farezeell to ALathis and zohile 
he mounts the stefs. the curtain 
slozi’ly falls.) 

X 
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SCENE I. 
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Mathis. 


{The room of the burgomaster, main 
entrance. An alcove, with bed, 
etc., t. in corner. Bottle and glass 
I/ll oti.e uib.iHt. Ill the room an 
arm-clair. ne.i t to a table, with a 
candle. At the side. 1. a great cross 
with oil laiiifi and fraycr-stool. 
Trout r. the closed door which leads 
to the room of the Polish Jkw. . It 
r. corner a taindow, looking out into 
the village street.) 

(Mathis sits in the arm-chair, with 
K.vtharine, etc., solicitously busied 
over him.) 

Annette. 

Dearest father, come and rest thee. 
.Sweet repose this night refresh thee. 
With morning light, 

'Twill all be right. 

Antonio. 

Deare.st friend, now, etc. 

Scii.mitt. 

Dearest Mathis ! Come and rest thee. 
For sweet repo.se will soon refresh 
thee. 

Trust me, Mathis, by morning all is 
right. 

.Already better! 

Mathis. 

Thanks ! 

Schmitt 

(to Katharine softly). 

That dcvili.sh wine docs him no 
good. I le drinks and drinks .again. 

Katharine 
(tciV/i concern). 

The second stroke today ! 

M.vthis. 

Hut it is over ! 

Schmitt 

(cheerily to Mathis). 

Now march ! To lx*d with you I 

.Antonio. 

We siiould go now ! 

(Shakes hands 'with Mathis.) 
Good night. 

X 


Good night. 

N ICLAS. 

Good night, dear burgomaster. 
(-A-Vtonio, Niclas and guests 
c.ceiiiit . ) 

Katharine. 

Would you really rather be alone? 

Mathis. 

Yes, I am better so I 
Schmitt. 

Good night then, Mathis. I.et us 
leave him ! 

Katharine. 

tk)d keep you. dear, and all his holy 
angels, God keep you, dear! 
(Katharine and Schmiit e.iciiiit.) 
.Annette. 

S!ee]> well, my father! 

.Annette and Chri.stian. 
Dearest father, go to rest now. 
Sweet rc|H)se will soon restore you. 
By morning you will be well again. 
Good night! 

.M. AT II IS (tenderly!, 
darling child ! Good night to you, my 
ilarling chihl ! Good night to you my 
darling child, I know I'll rest in 
slumber mild. The singing, dancing 
and too much wine, that is not well. 
Hut soon 'twill all lx; right ! The room 
is fresh and cool. 

Christian 

(gives him his hand). 

Rest calmly, now, 

To-morrow wake to bless our mar- 
riage-vow ! 

.M.athis (fcnriitly i. 

If the dear laird will only hear me, 
Then fate will bring you every joy 
to cheer me ! 

(iood night, my dearest children! 
.Annette and Christian. 

Good night ! 

(.Mathis accomfanies .Annetti; and 
Christian to the door, locks it be- 
hind them, and remains standing in 
deep thought.) 


Digitized by Google 


THK POLISH JKW 


.1 


Mathis 

[drazeing deep breath). 

At last they have left me! No one 
can suspect. No mortal, no one ! lean 
sleep in [Kace now. 

(Turns zeith beseeching gesture to 
erucifi.e.) 

Xo, no. the blesserl Lord will not 
chastise me. 

(Chorus behind the seenes. The song 
fades azeay in the distance . ) 

ClIORl‘.S. 

In LaiUerbach. in Lauterlrach, juchei- 
dio, jucheidiay, 

We dance until the break of day, jii- 
cheidio, jucheidiay ! 

-Matims 

(at the Zi’indozi', lifts the curtain). 
They are going home ! 

( Laughs. ) 

The wine wanns up their hearts : 
it brings no cheer to me ! 

(Closes the shutters, goes to the 
alcoz e, takes zeater from the cabinet, 
drinks, sits thoughtfully on bed.) 

Mathis. 

How could I lose my head in such 
a fashion? How could 1 act so fool- 
ishly? .\ Jew comes in with his cloak 
and caj), bids a good evening, and the 
stroke hail almost felled me. I low 
foolish ! .So many years have (lassed 
since then. How could I think it, that 
he should be the same? 

(Gets uf, conies out of alcove and 
turns to the Saz-iour on the cross.) 
O God, thou God of all compas- 
sion I O God undo this deed, leave it 
uncounted ! 

(Shakes his head.) 
Yet though I wept till death of all 
bereft me, 

,\nd cried aloud till life itself had 
left me, 

What gooil is (iraying? 

What good to plead and vow ? 

It was, it is! God cannot change it 
now ! 

(.More quietly.) 

Tis well the peojile are so blind. 

I'or years they snuffle all around, 
lint naught they find ! 


crowd of blockheads, — 

(Laughs.) 

.\nd nothing found ! 

Well, thank the Lord, 1 came off 
scatheless, this evening. Yet 1 dream 
aloud and so 1 sleep alone. What 
1 may say the walls alone shall hear ! 
(Kelurns to alcozr and lakes off his 
coat.) 

To-morrow 1 shall lay my burden 
down. Ha! Ha! One mu.st know 
how to get along in this world. 
(Starts, and suf forts himself frantic- 
ally on curtain.) 

The sleigh-bells! 

(Listening in fright.) 
.\gain. 1 hear the sleigh-hells ! I ( 
"twcrc a sleigh the dogs would sure 
be howling. 

(Goes to centre door and opens it.) 
I>ownstairs there is still a light. 
Ho! Xiclas, Xiclas, hark! 

SCENE II, 

(Mathis staggers forzvard. NTci..as 
is z'isihle on the stairs.) 

Xiclas. 

You called. Sir lUirgomaster? 
Mathis. 

Yes. Have all the folk gone home 
at last? 

Xia.As. 

The guests are all gone; yes. 
(Xiclas has entered the room.) 
We’re clearing up. 

Mathis (e.vcitedly). 

The sleigh-ljells, hearest thou? 

Dost thou hear the sleigh-bells? 

X Id. AS. 

I hear no bells. 

Mathis. 

Come listen then more closely. \\ el! ? 
Xiclas (listening). 

Nothing ! 

Mathis. 

1 hear them plainly jangling! 
Xiclas 

(shrugs his shoulders). 

I'or all I try, 1 hear them not. 

X 
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Mathis (aside). 

Tliis frightful jangling ! 

(To XiCLAs ill disgust.) 
Then go and rest yourself, good 
night ! 

(B.vit NTclas.) 

( Goes to door r. and remains stand- 
ing there.) 

In there the Jew is sleeping — locked 
in for the night, ‘tis likely. 

(Goes to the table, falls ioeakly into 
the arm-chair, stares before him, 
then looks an.rioiisly. pleadingly to 
the crueifi.v.) 

Mathis. 

.-Minighty tjod. Oh. leave me not alone. 
Oh, Lord my GcmI. thou knowest how 
much good I have done ! 

The widows, orphans, thou knowest. 
dearest Lord, 

.•Ml. how they have all praised the 
name of .Mathis! 

Xo lieggar stricken sore 
Has knocked in vain uikiii my door. 
Without a gift not one away was sent. 
.Mmighty (iod, thou seest how I re- 
pent ! 

(Rises.) 

My ( ioil, thou seest how I repent what 
is past. 

Do thou have mercy. Lord, 

( )h. God. have mercy on me ! 

(Sinks to his knees on prayer-stool, 
clasping the feet of the Saiiour and 
sublying aloud. Rises again, u-ithout 
having found the needed comfort, 
and steays toteard the middle of 
stage.) 

Xo more such useless lamentation ! 

(Pulls himself together again.) 
.Xo weakening, Mathis, here is no sal- 
vation ! 

For thus in men a mockery is bred. 
I’ll soon be sleejiing. Come, to bed! 
(Takes the candle from the table, 
carries it into alcove, lakes off <’est 
and belt.) 

.\nd dreaming, not a soul will hear 
me I 

(RuUs curtain over alcove.) 

I fear I drank too much this evening! 

(Puts out candle.) 

N 


The wine (almost maudlin ) has made 
me weary, right ! 

So much the better; FIl sleep. ... to- 
night ! 

(A black tvil falls slowly, hides 
stage.) 

ST.\GE HI. 

(The stage is entirely dark. I'oices 
are heard, calling M.athis before 
God's judgment. At the words, “I-o. 
Mathis, lo!” the stage gradually 
begins to grow light. The scene has 
changed during the darkness. -4 
high arched Gothic room with great 
figured sAndows and a gallery in 
the background. It is the nave of 
a church, r. the court of justice on 
a platform. On the table a fur coat 
and cap, crucifix and tsvo candles. 
In a half circle benches for wit- 
nesses, clerks, etc. Gallery and 
benches opposite are full of specta- 
tors. XJ.ATHis, pale and broken, his 
hands in chains, is led fonoard by 
gendarmes. The irons are taken off 
him. and the gendarmes stand be- 
hind him. 

The stage is not in daylight. The 
whole mood is subdued and mys- 
terious. The Transformation only 
in prospect. The whole scene played 
in the background. Only the burgo- 
master comes foncard in the course 
of the scene . ) 

Chorus. 

Mathis! the judgment of God is at 
hand ! Woe ! Woe to thee ! 

Presidi.ni; Junc.E. 

•Mathis! God calls thee to account! 
(It begins to grow light slo^Ay.) 

Chorus. 

Mathis, the judgment of (iod is at 
hand! woe, woe to thee, Mathis! 
Mathis ! God calls thee to be judged ! 

Chorus. 

Lo, 'tis Mathis, lo! He comes, heavy 
fetters chain him ! He brought the Jew 
to death. Xo lies now can pardon 
gain him ! 

.Xow comes the day of wrath, now 
he shall his crime confess! 
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Clerk (rises and reads). 

Hans Mathis, of murder and of the 
robhing of Piaruch Koweski, thou art 
accused. 

Tue Judge. 

What does the prisoner answer? 

M.stiiis 

(yels i</> laboriously, almost wcef’in!/). 

It is not true! I am an honest man 
and Kood, kind-liearted ; all have 
known my virtues. .Ask them the good 
that I have done. 

The Judge 
(very solemnly). 

The [)cople’s voice accuses thee I 

Chorus 

(in mystic miirinurs). 

The people's voice accuses thee I 

The Judge. 

Xow say, how does it come that 
thou so often hearst the jahgling of 
distant .sleigh-bells? 

Mathis. 

Sleigh-bells ? 1 hear no sleigh-bells ! 

The JuDitE (z'ery loud). 

Thou best ! Thou hearcst them ! 

Mathis (brokenly). 

Yes, I hear them. 

The Judge 
(to the clerk). 

W'rite down this answer. 

Mathis 

( pulling himself together again 

quickly). 

'Tis but the blood that in my ear 
keeps ringing, ami only dreaming, 'tis 
then I hetir it. 

The Judge 
(to the clerk). 

Write down this answer; in his 
dreams he hears it. 

Mathis 

(to the chorus). 

You, friends, need have no fear nor 
care for me. 1 know quite well all this 
is but a dream. .All this is nothing but 
a foolish dream. I lie in l)cd. I 
know that I am only dreaming. For 


were I not, then l•'orester Schmitt 
would never preside as judge of all 
the court. .And my good friend, the 
I-awyer Tonio, would not be sitting 
there at his side. Our jolly Lawyer 
Tonio! It is all a dream! For were 
it not, you would never wear those 
costumes of a hundred years ago. 

i Laughs.) 

There is I-awyer Tonio, a jolly 
notary. I lo ! 

(I.aughs loudly.) 

The Judge 

(rerv solemn and loud). 
Silence! I-augh not! Thou goest 
before the final court of justice. Thou 
hearest jangling sleigh-bells ringing 
ever because they remind thee of a 
murder! The dead man's horse had 
bells about his neck ! 

Mathis 

(in greatest esreitement). 

That is not true! I hear no bells, 
naught hear I, naught. 'Tis but the 
blood, the blood surging through mine 
ears, it rings and roars! 

(The Presidk.st dismisses this zoilh 
a gesture as too trivial a defence.) 
•Ah, then send for Christian, my 
dear son-in-law. Where is my Christ- 
ian? He should lx: here now! He’ll 
guard my life and honor as his own. 
Come, Christian, come! Is not my 
fortune thine? Come, Christian, come! 
Thou shalt defend me, come Christian, 
come! Help me, defend me now, come, 
my son, my Christian! 

(Mathis hides in the curtain of the 
alcove.) 

(The scene is completely dark. The 
ghost of the murdered Polish Jew 
appears in a zvhite mantle, zeith a 
bloody zi'ound in the head, and 
stands motionless. In the alcoz'e 
M.\this can be seen moz-ing. He 
defends himself zeith both hands 
against The Jew.) 

(The phantom in the alcove is dimly 
lighted.) 

Phantom. 

God's day of atonement is here. 
(The ghost disappears. The curtain of 
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the alcore closes quickly. Mathis 
throws hitnscif into the arm-chair. 
Immediate change to former light- 
ing.) 

(Katharine, Annette and Christ- 
ian enter as in a dream, pale as 
ghosts, deeply sorrotcing. They arc 
diml\ lighted. Mathis rises slow- 
ly-) ■ . 

Mathis 

(tortured, to the phantoms). 

O (lod, be merciful! Look not so sor- 
rowful ! 

Make not mv fearful heart more fear- 
ful still'! 

0 God. lie merciful! Ah, look not 

thus on me! 

You know it well, I did not do this 
deed ! 

(The three stare at him fi.rcdly.) 
The Judge. 

These are the witnesses, .“speak 
witnesses, as you know him, in truth 
and right. 

(Katharine dries her eyes u-ith a 
handkerchief.) 

Katharine. 

I'or more than twenty years together. 
We .s|)ent in happiness our life. 

A husliand true, a kindly, noble father, 
.'\ man to prize for any wife. 

It cannot be. no. no, though all accuse 
him. 

That both our lives so foul a deed 
should blight! 

1 onK know. — must I confess this? 

The Judge. 

Thou must. 

Katharine. 

We have been richer since that 
Polish winter night. 

Chorus 

(general murmuring). 

The Polish night, the winter night! 
Mathis. 

'Tis not the truth. 

The Judge. 

Silence, prisoner at the bar. 

Now. Christian lirehm, speak out! 

X 


Declare thy knowledge of this mur- 
derous deed. 

Christia.v 

(softly and pleadingly). 

Permit me, sir. that I keep silent. 

You have it all there, all is written 
clearly. 

Oh, do not ask me. There is no more 
that 1 could tell thee ! 

Mathis (joyously). 

Well said, mv son ! 

Thou art a gallant man. 

’Tis wisely done. 

S.iy nothing! 

The Judge. 

.Now, Mistress .\nnette, wilt thou tell 
us? 

What knowest thou about this crime? 

.Annette (fervently). 

He did not do it. sir. Do not be- 
lieve it. 

.\ heart like his, my own dear father's 
heart. 

So rich in love, none can conceive it. 
Would ne'er consent to such a mur- 
derous blow. 

I think no further, — that is all I 
know. 

Were all as one his guilt declaring. 
My .sorrow still would cry, despairing; 
“He did not do this deed.” 

M.VTtllS 

(deeply nwved). 

My darling child ! 

(U’eeps.) 

.■\nnette. 

O Father. 

Mathis. 

Darling child ! 

(Sobbing.) 

Chorus. 

The darkness is (>ast, we see the light. 
He is no murderer; his child speaks 
aright. 

.Annette. 

lly the great love I liear thee, father, 
swear thou art guiltless! 

Mathis. 
lly thy love ? 

(Hesitatingly.) 
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(Mathis makes a (<lcading gesture 
toward the cross. — Sroays. Pause.) 

Axnette 

(rises slowly, looking at Matiiis zoitli 
dozening comprehension ) . 

Thou swearest not? Tliou swear- 
est not ? 

Matiiis 

(breathing zoith difficulty). 

It is too much. So — then— 1 will 
confess ! 

My child shall not Ijehold a lie, in 
spile of death! 

This torment 1 will no longer l>ear. 
Yes, yes. .\h ! yes. 1 did the deed ! 
(.-\x.\ETTi-; breaks dozen. Katharine 
kneels beside her.) 

The Ji'nr.E (pityingly). 

Poor Mathis, what demon soul led thee 
astray 

To bring thy wife and child to de- 
struction? 

Tell us how it came to pass. 

Mathis 

(composes himself). 

\\ ell then, hear the lieginnings of it. 
All dark and empty was the inn, 

No single creature to lie seen. 

My wife asleep, .\nnctte, my little 
darling. 

She too asleep in bed was lying. 
There in his room the Jew lay sleep- 
ing. 

Close by the fire I warmed me, weep- 
ing. 

The world was going badly with me 
then. 

Know ye the trouble that was near? 
This inn of mine was to be sold by 
order of the court. 

They had me powerless. Then came 
the thought : 

Had 1 that Polish gold. 

My tavern never could lie sold, 

1 kept on thinking, nearly spoke 
aloud ; 

The Jew ilejiarts witli the morning 
light. 

The day broke, dark and sullen as the 
night. 

The Jew ,Tpi>carcd. With throbbing 
heart 


I could hear a voice within me crying ; 
"Kill thou the Polish Jew and 
prosper!" 

(lie stops e.ehaustcd, breathing heavi- 
ly. More quietly.) 

He took his leave. I wished him 
pleasant journey. 

His glance met mine; his eyes still 
haunt me! 

I felt a shuddering o'er me creep. 

He drives away. I follow, by the river 
prowling. 

.\long his road the dogs are howling. 
To bar his way lx.'side the bridge I 
hasten. 

It drives and drives me without 
mercy. 

.■\ devil this that lures me on! 

"Thou shalt be rich,” I hear it 
whisper, 

"Thou shalt lie rich and great,” 

I hear the sleigh-liells. 

Swiftly the horse approaches, 

,\t last he is here ! 

I lift the a.Ne! 

(Lifts both hands as if for a blozo and 
sinks to his knees as he strikes . ) 

♦ ***♦♦ 
I seize the girdle in my fingers. 

.\nd stuff the gold into my pockets, 
,\ fire within my lime-kiln lingers. 
/\nd with an effort, working swiftly, 
I drag the hotly there, into the fire. 

(Rises. Staggers across stage, as 
though dragging body after him and 
throzving it in fire, .d mighty flame 
leaps from the floor. .Ill are hor- 
rified. ) 

M.atiii.s. 

This tione. 1 breathe again more free- 
hor who shall now my guilt discover? 
The Ji DGE, 

Still it was found after years passed 
over. 

Mathis (beseechingly). 

■'"ft hear, through all this weary time 
I have repented, sorrowed long and 
deep. 

For wife and chikl alone this fearful 
deed was done. 

X 
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f)h, think of my tears, think of niy 
penance. 

Think how 1 have suffered! Mercy, 
mercy, mercy hear me implore ! 
(Mathis sinks to his knees before 
the table, and folds his hands flead- 
ingly.) 

JLWIE, Ci.ERK and OKFiriAI. 
(rising). 

Hans Mathis, hark. By all the laws 
of mankind and by God’s own decree 
thou art condemned to the gallows! 

Mathis 

(rushing madly upon Christian). 
Dost hear that, Christian? .-Vnd 
.standest in silence? The father of thy 
wife is to lx; murdered! Protect me, 
Christian. Save me! 

(Christian bows bis head.) 

Till-; JuixtE. 

To .s]>eak thou hast forced me, though 
1 would be silent. 

'Twas Christian who in thee the mur- 
derer saw. 

Mathis. 

Thou, Christian? .Ml my hope and 
comfort? 

.\nnette 

(despairingly). 

Thou, my husliand? .\h, how 
shameful ! 

(Executioner appears.) 
The Ji’ix’.E (to e.recutioner). 
There stands the murderer. On to 
the gallows. 

(The executioner, followed by bis as- 
sistants, steps up to Mathis and 
taps him on the shoulder. M.athis 
shrieks terribly and falls to the 
ground.) 

(Everything disappears.) 
SCENE 

(The room is once more as at the 
beginning of the Act. The lighting 
at first cold and dim, like datm. 
Gradually day-light comes through 
the chinks of the shutters and 
throws long streaks of light on the 
floor. At the same moment country 

X 


music sounds behind the scenes. It 
is a serenade to .Annette.) 

Chorus (hidden). 

Wake, .Annette, awake. 

Hide not so long, 
nearest thou not our song? 
Wake. .Annette, awake. 

We wait thee here. 

Lovely bride, appear. 

Guests rejoicing. 

Pleasure voicing 
Brightest flowers bedeck us. 
Wreaths and ribbons fine. 

Wake, .Annette, awake, etc. 

See, the day dawns so brightly. 

Let us alt greet thee rightl.v. 

Wake, .Annette, thou loveliest, fairest 
and sweetest bride. 

(Steps are heard on the stairs behind 
the scene. — Knocking on centre 
door.) 

Katharine 
(behind the scenes). 

^Fathis, get up ! It is broad day. 
The guests are all returning. 

You surely hear them coming. 

Schmitt 

(behind the scenes). 

That any soul could sleep so long! 

Christian 
(behind the scenes). 

Hey! Father Mathis! Stir yourself! 

Schmitt 

(behind the scenes). 

Hey! Open up the door for us! 

Christian 
(behind the scenes K 
Hey! Father Mathis! Stir yourself! 

Schmitt. 

What can it mean? 

Katharine. 

Some harm must have come to him. 
Christian. 

Then we must break open the door. 
(The door is shaken louder and loud- 
er. — The door springs wide open. 
Christian in gala uniform, Kath- 
arine in Sunday garb, Schmitt 
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/litf'iW. Christian- hastens to 
alcove, tears open curtains and 
utters a cry.) 

Christian. 

Ah! 

Katharink. 

What is it? 

(Tries to enter alcot/e.) 
Schmitt 

(w/io has opened the shutters). 
What has happened? 

Christian 

(holdin// Katharine hack). 

Oh. do not look! .Send for the doctor! 
Fetch him ipiickiy! 

Katharine. 

But I must look! 

Christian. 

Nay. do not look! 

Schmitt 
(comiiiff nearer). 

My God. his face is all turned grey! 

( Sf eamohile the f/uests and musicians 
have stepped in. .Annette in bridal 
dress, forces her zivy through.) 

Annette. 

What ails my father? • 

Christian. 

Come. Annette ! 

Annette. 

Oh, let me ! I must go to his bed ! 
(Christian tries to hold her hack. 


She tears herself loose and falls to 
her knees before the bed of M.athis. 
She lifts his head in her hands and 
tries tenderly to zeake him.) 

.Annette. 

My father, my father, speak but a 
wonl ! Oh, speak. See. ’tis your 
daughter here ! Not a sound ! VVhat 
is wrong? He speaks not— O father! 

Schmitt (sadly). 

It was a stroke. .All is over. He 
is dead. 

(Katharine and .Annette zreep 
aloud.) 

Chorus. 

God rest his soul through all Eter- 
nity. 

(The Polish Jew enters. All look at 
him in astonishzncnt.) 

(Schmitt and Antonio point to the 
bed. The Jew halts at the sight of 
M.athis.) 

The Jew (spoken). 

Dead ? 

(.Annette cries out, zoeeping in 
assent.) 

The Jew. 

The peace of God lie with you all. 
and with him. 

(While the curtain slozoly falls. The 
Jew turns to the centre door, and 
from there Ihrozcs a last look at the 
dead man.) 

(curtain.) 
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